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H Unit. Jarvln Hope In detailed br thepM JnltPd States naval board to InvestlfrateB ind report his Hndlnira on the Invention
M Dr. Halph Burke, which servos tom orlnir (ho submnrlno to a state of perfoc- -pH Ion. The lieutenant arrives In ValdavlapH ml In welcomed by the Inventor and IllsH kxuKbter, Cleo. On the trial trip of thepH nyentor's boat, a Japanese helper Is sur- -pH jrlaod In the net or examining theH Mechanism of the ventilating device.

SECOND INSTALLMENT.

H Death stared thorn In tho faco.
j through tho opon hatchway tho sea
j pouring In n torrent For thoso
j ti tho submarlno tho oca was but aH nnttcr of seconds. Already tho water

H' nt their kneoa. Again Ilopo nt--

H mpted to closo tho hatch-cover- , but
M o forco of tho lnru8hlng waterH inrlcd him back. Ho might ub wollH navo tried to cap n goysor. Tho waterH wan at their waist. Tho navigatingH jfflcer, beads of sweat glistening on
H lis forehead, frantically manipulated
H 'its horizontal ruddorn in tho hopo
H Jint the boat would rise. Hut It didH -- lot rospond. Suddenly Cleo, plunging
H trough tho swirling waters, reachedH flic lover which controlled tho cover
M 21 tho hatch. Sho grouped It withH oth hands. Sho drow herself up untilH ior wholo weight wan upon It, ob aH) gymnast raises hlmaolf upon a harl- -

H; sontal bar. It yioldod. Tho Incoming
H? Itream of wntor lessoned stopped.

C Burko's automatic dovlco nnd worked.
f .rho covor of tho hatch was closod.

M "Get tho pumps to working, mon,"
H, Hopo ordorcd, asaumlng chargo of tho
H situation. And to the navigator:
Hp '"Keep your rudders doprossed and noo
Kf K you can got her to tho surface"

k Half carrying, half dragging Cleo,
ho wndod through tho water to tho

L ;mor compartment. Ilurko was bond- -

Hi Ing over his apparatus.
H --Anything wrong, doctor?" askod
A Hope. Then ho caught sldo of tho
H water In thu glass tank. It had stopped
H bubbling.
H "Tho bullot from .Satsuma's pistol,"
V gasped tho Inventor, "It has brokon

' something In tho mechanism. It will
H, take mo sovcral hours to locate tho
fr-- Iroublo and ropalr it. Wo will havo
1 to riso."

H "We can't riso," said Hopo, a chill
F of horror running through him. "Wo've

B'. .shipped so much wator that tho boat
B --won't rospond to tho rudders. And
B Uio engines aro flooded. Wo'll havo

Ht" to pump her out by hnnd. I'm afraid
HT t'n a" up with us, Doctor, unless you
Hfjr ran ropnlr tho break and give us soma

Hl ilr. Our lives aro In your hands."
n Hut nlroady tho Inventor was at

Hl work, untwisting a wlro hero, loosen- -
1 Ing a scrow Uioro, his keen oyes andHj ' ills doft fingers searching, soarchlng,

Hp' loarchlng. Under tho suction of tho
B)L rprco-pump- s tho wator In tho subma- -

EK f'n gradually subsldod but tho supply
Htft of air 'diminished, too. Already It had
R bocomo notlcoably foul. Tho mon at

Bl' o pumps, stripped to tho waist, woro
H& Rasping for air. Cleo had again lapood
Hr Into unconscIouanoBs. Hopo, foolingH jib though a pillow woro bolng prossod

VI I "Daddyl" Sho Called In Terrified Ac- -

iHVf cents.
Bl- - against his mouth and nostrils by
H'fF ' rolentless hand, hold her limp tlguro
Bff In his arms In order to keep her headHh' abovo tho water. Uurko alone BeomedH unaffected by the lack of oxygon. HojBf was still working fovorishly. Suddon- -

Emtf' "ly no avo a hoarso croak of triumph.
BiV A tnroam of bubbles shot across tho
Hw ,tenk. A moment later a faint breath
B . " oxygon floated throughB the submarlno. .Gradually it bocamojB M; intoro perceptible. Thon a great wave

' o cleou. fresh air swept tho boat
BlK "trom stem to atom. Tho machine
HHdffF ' was again working.

IHs w 1 A tuK-T&nd- bad bung about tn
IB2 W ntranco to the fashionable San1 Fran- -

iBk ' I elscp apartment house fcnoTrn as the
Bt - iPortola ArmB throughoutttheiHionilaf.

Ifmm

Ho was shabbily dressed and very
dark of Bkin. If asked to hazard a
guofls as to his nationality, ono would
probably havo put him down as a na-tlv- o

of castorn Europe a Roumanian,
porhaps, or a Greek.

Drupod ovor his shouldor wore half-a-dozo- n

Imitation Turkish rugs which
ho porfunctorlly offered to overyono
who entorod or loft tho Dtdlding. That
ho mado no sales did not seem to o

him; llko. all EaatorncrB ho
poasoased tho vlrtuo of patlenco. Tho
noon whlatlea had Juat concluded tholr
raucoUB chorus when a tall and strik-
ingly handsomo woman, gowned in tho
holght of faflhlon, came out of tho
npartmont houso and ttartod to enter
a waiting taxlcab. At onco tho vendor
hurried forward, unfolding a rug for
her Inspection.

"No, no," Bho said, with a strong
foreign accont, waving him aside, "I
wlflh no rugs. Go away."

"Hut thoso Is vor' flno carpot, ,"

urged tho man, profforlng ono
of his ruga for her Inapoction. "I
bring boom all tho way from 'Sara'ar-- "

kand."
"From Samarkand?" said tho wom-

an, abruptly halting. "How can I bo
cortaln that it comes from Samar-
kand?"

"Eot has tho Samarkand mark,"
said tho vondor, loudly enough for tho
door attendant and tho taxi drivor to
hear him. "Madamo may soo for her-
self," nnd ho Indicated n small lead
seal which was attached to tho rug.

Tho woman oxamlncd tho charac-
ters Imprlntod on tho seal. "It is in-

deed from Samarkand, as you Bay,"
sho acknowledged. 'You may bring
it to my room. If It harmonizes with
tho furnlturo and your prlco 1b not too
high, I will buy It."

Ascending In tho elevator to an up-
per floor of tho npartmont houso, sho
led tho way Into a handsomely fur-
nished sitting-room- . No sooner woro
thoy Inflldo than tho vondor, tossing
his rugs on tho floor, sllontly shot tho
brass bolt of tho door. Thon ho
crossed tho room to whoro tho woman
was standing. Liftlns her hand, ho
pressed it to his lips.

"You don't soom overjoyed at soelng
mo, Olga?" ho complained, still hold-
ing hor hand.

"I didn't recognize you in thoso
clothes and with your tnustacho
shaved off, Soxtus," sho anawored,
throwing hersolf into a chair. "I
didn't oven know that vou woro in
San Francisco. I received word from
tho ombaBBy in Washington to wait
horo for 'tho man from Samarkand.'
Thoy told mo that he would prove his
Identity by showing rao a seal with
tho Imperial cipher. I havo boon
waiting horo for nearly a week. But
why all this mystery?"

"It is nocesaary, Olga," was tho an-swo- r.

"Wo have reason to bollovo
that tho government's suspicions have
boon aroused and that orders havo
been issued to tho Secrot Service to
koqp me under survolllanco. I didn't
daro to aak for you oponly. Tho
chancos of bolng recognized wore too
great And thoro wm anothor .rea-
son: I havo found that otbors tLanour-solve- s

aro aftor tho Bocret of the sub-
marlno."

"But what havo you learned about
tho Invention?" domnnded Olga, Im-

patiently..
"I havo Just como 'rom Valdavla,"

said Scxtus. "Day bofore yostorday a
naval constructor named Hopo reached
thoro from Washington and Imme-
diately called on Ilurkr Yostorday
Burko took Hopo on a trial trip In the
submarlno. Tho tost, so I loarncd
from mombors of tho crew, was en-tlro- ly

successful. Thoy remained sub-
merged for eight hours, Burko'a Inven-
tion supplying thom with air. There
was some sort of trouble on board,
however, though I was unablo to learn
all tho dotalls. It Booms that a Japa-nos- o

named Satsuma, whom Burko has
boon employing, waa caught examin-
ing tho apparatus and In tho fracas
that ensued ho shot two of tho sea-
men."

"A Japanese?" Olga ejaculated. "Did
ho oscapo?"

"Yes. Ho oponcd tne hatch and
plunged Into tho sea. Tho police aro
after him, of course hut thoy .have
been unablo to got any trnco of him.
It was to him that I referred when I
said Just now that wo nre not tho only
ones aftor tho secret."

"But tho invention?" ropoated tho
woman. "Can't It bo bought?"

"I fear not," said Snxtus, gloomily.
"I understand that Burke has already
given tho American givernment an
option on It and that Hopo has wired
to Washington urging that it bo pur-
chased at once."

"How do you know all this?"
"I learned It from a ono-arme- d Beo-n&- n

named Barnacle, who seems to bo
In Burke's confldonco, I loosened his
tongue with a few drinks laBt night."

"My friend," said Olga, rising. "Wo
must get possession of that Invention,
"by purchase if we can by othor means
If we must. You know what It moans
to me, Sextus, The ambassador has
virtually promised me that If I caq net

f

t

It for our government, my father will
be roloased from Slborla. To got It
I will do anything, take any chances.
Thoro must bo no such word as fall."

"And If I got it for you, Olga," said
Soxtus, softly, "what la to bo my T-
oward?"

"It will bo tlmo to talk of your To-

ward whon you havo obtained mo tho
secrot," sho answered. "You had best
return to Valdavla and get to work
at onco tonight."

"If tho secret is to be had, Olga,"
ho said, holding hor hand in both of
bis, "I will got It for you no mattor
what tho coBt."

Two days after tho strugglo In tho
submarlno, Gerald Morton reached Val-
davla. Ho wont to soo Burko.

"Doctor Burko," began Morton,
whon thoy woro soatcd in tho inven-
tor's study, "I havo boon sont horo by
my undo, Calvin Montgomory."

"Calvin Montgomory!" ejaculatod
Burko, and Morton saw his faco sud-
denly blanch. "Calvin Montgomery Is
an old friend J havo not heard from
him for many years. But but what
does ho want of mo?"

"Ho wishes to obtain an option on
your submarlno invontlon, Doctor
Burke," said Morton, on whom tho

oxprosslon of momentary
alarm had not been lost. "Should It
pass tho toBta to which ho would nat-
urally wish to put It, ho doslros mo to
Bay that ho would bo willing to pay
you vory handsomoly for your rights

very handsomoly, Indeed."
"I appreciate your uncle's offer, Mr.

Morton," was tho roply, "but I cannot
accopt It. In fact I havo already
promised my Invontlon to tho govern
ment or tho Unltod States."

"Wo will pay you far moro than tho
.government. Doctor Burko," urgod
Morton, "and tho govorumont 1b no-
toriously alow pay."

"Tho government already has my
promlso," said tho inventor, firmly.

"Thon wo cannot obtain tho op-
tion?"

"It la out of tho qucr:lon, as I havo
already told you."

"Boforo you mako your deciaion
final, Doctor Burko," said Morton, tak-in-g

from his pocketbook tho card
which Calvin Montgomery had gtvon
him, "you had hotter read this."

Burko adjusted IiIb spoctaclos. "Dear
Ralph," ho read, "I onco gavo you

Had Unconsciousness.
something that I valued as much aa
you valuo tho socrot of tho submarlno.
Now Is your chanco to repay mo.
Calvin Montgomory."

For somo minutes tho inventor sat
silent, In thought. It was ovldont
that tho message on tho card had doop-l- y

stirred him. At last bo spoke:
"This message places mo In a most
difficult position, Mr. Morton," ho said.
"I must havo tlmo to think It ovor.

had boo mo again In a fow
days."

As tho inventor waa ushering his
caller to tho door, Cleo Burke
tripping down the stairs. Tho broad-brimme- d

sun hat that sho woro
tho spun-gol- d quality of hor

hair and the roso-loa- f beauty of her
complexion; tho simple gown of cling-
ing muslin emphasized her girlish
slendorneas. "By Georgo!" said Mor-
ton to himself, "what an oxquisito
creature."

"Mr. Morton." Bald Burke, "this la
my daughter Cleo."

"I'm delighted to meet you, Miss
Burke," was what Morton said, but
ho was thinking "Cleo? Cleo? Now
where tho dovll havo I heard that
name boforo7 By the living Jingo,
I romembor! It was tho namo used
by Undo Calvin whon I overheard him
talking to hlmaolf tho day I loft Now
York!"

"If you'ro going to the town, MIsb
Burko," sold Morton, noting that sho
was evidently dressed for tho street,
"may I havo tho honor of walking
with you? I am staying nt the hotel."

"Of course you may como with mo
If you llko," said Cleo, obviously enjoy-
ing the attention of tho handsomo
stranger.

"Tell me, MIsb Burko," ho said aB
ho was leaving her, "do you know a
man named Calvin Montgomery?"

"Why, no," said Cleo, "I nover hoard
tho namo beforo."

"Yet I'll bet my last dollar that it's
moro than a coincidence," rauBed Mor-
ton, as he entored his hotel. "Uncle
Calvin, talking to himself, speaks of a
girl named CIoo. Then, almost in the
Bame breath, ho tells me to come out
here and boo his old friend Burke.
And Burke Introduces me to a girl
named Cleo. And anyone could see
that Burke was disconcerted when I
gave him that message from Uncle
Calvin. Burke has some thine on his

" r
mind bosldea the Becrot of tho sub-
marlno."

Though tho polico started tholr
search for Satsuma within an hour aft-
or tho submarine roturned to shore
with tho body of tho murdered sea-
man, they had fallod to find tho slight-
est traco of tho Japanese.

Late In the afternoon of tho accord
day after tho fight In tho submarine,
a man might havo been obsorved
strolling almloBBly along tho beach
outsldo tho town. Ho bohavod llko
ono who had no definite objectivoand
wbb walking to kill tlmo, for ho
stopped every now and thon to tOBs
pobbles Into tho water or with his
cano to traco patterns In the sand.
So slow was his progress that dark-nos- a

was falling when ho found him-
self oppoalto a tumbledown and dosert-o- d

flshorman'a hut which atood by It-

self on tho beach, flvo miles from tho
town. Glancing about to mako cor-
taln that ho was unobsorved, ho
knocked sharply on the rickety door
four short raps, thon three, two, ono.
A moment later thoro was a sound
aB of a lifted within tho cabin.

"It's all right, Satsuma." said tho
man without. "It's I Mahlln." The
door openod and tho visitor found hlm-
aolf In a pitch-blac- k room.

"It's not wise to show a light," said
Satsuma's voice In tho darkness. "It
might possibly bo noticed by someone
passing on tho beach."

"Hero's somo food for you," said tho
man called Mahlln, producing varlouB
packages from tho pockots of his coat.
Tho polico havo boon so busy that I

didn't daro tako tho chanco of coming
hero beforo. You certainly got your-
self Into ono holl of a scrapo. What
did you learn about tho invention?"

"I had a good look nt tho apparatus,"1
said Satsuma. "In fact tho old man
caught mo examining It. That waa
whon tho shooting began. Tho moch-anls-

Is comparatively simple Tho
real socrot la In somo formula which
Burko ubos, but which, of course, I
was unablo to And."

Mahlln uttorod an oath. "Wo'vo got
to And It." ho exclaimed. "You had
bottor havo a look through Burko'a
houso tonight. It's probably among
tho papors In his laboratory."

"It'a not aafo for mo to go out to-
night," said tho Japancso sullenly.
"I'll run into some of tho detectives.

Cleo Again Lapsed Into

lost

You bottor

camo

plank

I had better wait until tho search for
mo has had tlmo to dlo down."

"You'll go when I toll you to, my
oriental friend," said Mahlln savagely,
"and that's tonight. I've got to havo
that formula and I'vo got to havo It
quick. Thoro aro too many after It
already."

"It'a not safo to go out tonight,"
Satsuma persisted stubbornly.

"You'll go through Burke's house to-
night," snarled Mahlln, flying Into a
sudden rago, "or I'll toll tho detectives
where thoy can find the Jap who
killed that Bailor. I'vo got tho goods
on you, my friend, and don't you for-
get it. It would look nice to soo a
former officer of tho Imperial Nip-
ponese ilavy hanged for murder at
San Quontin, wouldn't it?"

Becauso ho waa accustomed to work
far Into tho night, and In order that
ho might not disturb Cleo, who slept
upstairs, Doctor Burko occupied a
ground-floo- r bedroom which communi-
cated with 1b laboratory. Despite his
ago, tho faculties of tho inventor woro
unimpaired, bo that when, in the si-le-

hours that prccodo tho dawn, n
dim flguro pried up tho window open-
ing on tho voranda, Burke, always r
light Blooper, was Instantly awakoned
For somo ralnutos ho sat upright In
bod, intently listening, but as tho
sound was not repeated ho decided
that ho had been mistaken. Just ns
ho started to settle back, howovor, ho
heard distinctly, on tho uncarpotod
floor of tho laboratory, tho Bound of
cautious footsteps. Slipping noiseless-l- y

out of bed, ho wrapped himself In
a dressing gown and slid his foot into
a pair of slippers. Then, holding back
tho knob so that tho latch could not
click, ho silently opened tho door lead
ing into tho laboratory. Bending ovor
tho desk stood a man holding an elec-
tric torch. Tho circle of light which
It cast Bhowod that ho was hastily but
systematically going through tho

papors.
"What aro you doing there?" called

Burko sharply. Instantly tho light was
extinguished and the room was
plunged In sudden darknesB. Burke,
whoso yeara had not sapped his cour-
age, advanced Into the room. Thore
waa a patter of quick footsteps, the
sound of a heavy blow, and the old
man sank to the floor without a groan.
Far a long moment the intruder stood

r

sllont in the darknesB, listening. Then
ho flashed on tho torch again. Stand-in- g

out from tho surrounding darkness,
as in a spotlight, was tho faco of Sat-
suma. Ho bont ovor tho inert heap on
tho floor. It stirred ever so slightly.
Durko, though unconscious from tho
blow of tho Japanese's life prosorvor,
was living. Returning to tho desk,
Satsuma resumed his Interrupted
search, hastily examining paper nftof
papor and thon tossing It asldo im-
patiently. Ho waB ovidontly unablo to
find that which ho was aftor. Sud-
denly he ngaln snapped out tho light.
His keen oars had hoard, In tho rear
of tho houso, tho tinkle of a koy In a
lock and tho creak of a door cautious-
ly oponed. Thon tho sound of stoalthy
footsteps as tho latost lntrudor, evi-
dently fooling his way In tho dark-
ness, entorod tho sitting room. Sat-
suma's retreat was cut off. Straight
from the door of tho laboratory camo
tho footfalls. Thon a dim shapo,
blacker ever than the enveloping
darkness, appeared In tho opon door-
way, within a yard of whoro Satsuma
crouched, waiting. The Japanoso
swung up his revolver, but in the
darkness his hand camo In contact
with a shelf holding a row of tost
tubos and it camo crashing to tho
floor. At that Instant the man in tho
doorway sprang. Had his blow
roachod Its mark Satsuma would, for
tho time being, at least, havo faded
from this story, but as the Japaneso
was much shortor than his opponent,
It went harmlessly ovor his shoulder
and tho noxt moment tho two woro
locked In each other's arms. Tho
strugglo In tho dark was a savago ono.
Each of tho Intruders supposed that
ho had boon surprised by n momber of
tho houaohold and fought doaporatoly
to got froo. Round and round tho
laboratory swayed tho two figures, so
Intertwined that thoy scorned llko ono.
Each tried to got at his weapon but
his move was instantly anticipated and
thwarted by tho other. It was no un-
even strugglo, for tho Japaneso mndo
up for his lack of Btaturo In agility
and knowledge of wrestling. Thoy
lunged against a table burdened with
Burko's experimental apparatus and
over It wont with a crash of shattered
glass. Thoy swayed against a book-
case and that went over too. Still
clasped In tholr wild embrace, thoy
rcolod through tho doorway into tho
sitting room. Satsuma was endeavor-
ing to gain tho window through which
ho had entored. All at onco a shriek
ran through tho darkened houso.
"Holp! Holp! Help! Polico! Po-
lico!" Cleo, awakened by tho uproar,
stood at tho head of tho stalrB, a lamp
In hor hand, screaming frantically for
assistance. At tho sarao moment Sat-
suma, putting Into practlco a Japancso
wrestling trick, grasped ono of hla op-
ponent's wrists with both hands and
brought It downward with a torrlflc
force, dislocating tho shouldor. With
a groan of pain tho other rolaxed his
grasp and as ho did so tho Japanoso
leaped through tho opon window. En-
sued a sudden silence. It was brokon
by Cleo.

"Daddy!" sho callod In terrified ac-
cents. "Daddy, what has happened?
Daddy, why don't you answer? Dad-
dy dearest, aro you thoro?" A faint
groan from 3urko, who was beginning
to recover consciousness, was her only
answer. Summoning all her courago,
Cleo, tho lamp hold high abovo her
head, fearfully descended. As, quak-
ing with terror, sho reached the door
of tho sitting room, a flguro crouching
In tho shadows crawled painfully but
silently through tho window by which
Satsuma had mado his escape and dis-
appeared in tho outer darkness. Pass-In- g

into tho laboratory Cleo stumbled
ovor tho outstretchod form of hor fa-
ther, who was slowly recovering from
tho blow doalt him by Satsuma.
Though ho quickly regained his facul-tie- s

under Clco's tender caro tho old
inventor was badly shaken. Assisting
him to his bed she bathed and bound
his throbbing head, and clinging to
hla hand sat bcalde him until morn-
ing.

Dating from tho night of the attack,
Burko became acutoly norvoua, but do-spl- to

Cleo's ploadinga and tho advlco
of Hopo, he atoadfastly refused to
havo anyone sloop in tho houso or to
take any additional precautions.

"It Is not mo that thoy aro after,"
ho arguod. "What they want Is tho
socrot of tho submarine. But they can
ransack the house from garret to cel-
lar and thoy will nover And it."

Yot, notwithstanding his assumed
to danger, morbldnoss seized

upon him. He insisted that ho was
bolng spied upon. Twice ho excltodly
summoned Cleo to tho laboratory, in-

sisting that he had seen a faco peer-
ing at him through the window, but
when sho arrived tho faco if face
thoro was had disappeared. Morton,
who had left Valdavla and was staying
n San Francisco, again camo to see

him, but Burko remained deaf to tho
younger man's importunities to sell
him nn option on the Invention.

"Toll your undo," said Burko, dur-
ing tho lntervlow, "that If I sold tho
socret to any Individual it would bo
to hlra. But I havo promised it to tho
government. I cannot go back on my
word."

"But wo will glvo you far moro for
it than you can hope to got out of
tho governmont," nrguod Morton.

"You don't soom to understand,"
Bald Burko, Impatiently. "It isn't tho
hopo of tho profit that actuatos mo,
U'b patriotism."

Evon thon Morton would not accept
defeat, but continued to pay frequent
calls at tho home of the Inventor. It
may have boon coincidence, of course,
but he always camo at a time when
Cleo was in. And she, Just buddlug
Into young womanhood, frankly en-Joy-

the attentions of the polished
young New Yorker. But Morton never

j
brought to hor eves tho light that !,

camo Into them when she was talking,
to Jarvls Hopo.

"Things move 8lowly at Washington,
Doctor Burko," Hopo romarked on ono '

of hla froquont vjslts. "There's a vast
deal of red tapo to bo unwound. You ?

must havo patlenco. Tho departmont
has wired mo, however, that a com--

mission of naval officers has been ap-- f

pointed to tost your Invention prob- -

ably noxt week. If tholr roport la sat- - 1

isfactory and I havo not tho slightest J

doubt but that it wlll bo the govern-- 1

mont will unquestionably purchaso .
your rights. In tho mcantlmo I hopo. fltjW l
that you will keep tho formula woll T
guarded. There aro poraona. as youi i

" g , s
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"They Told Me He Wruld Prove Hla
Identity by Showing Me a Seal With
the Imperial Cipher."

havo nlroady learned, who will lot
nothing stand In tholr way If they boo
a chanco of getting possession of it."

"Thoy will novor got It," said Burko.
"I am taking no chancos. It la woll
hlddon."

That night Burko worked at tho
desk in his laboratory until after mid-
night Cleo, as had boon her cuntom
since tho night of tho attack, sat In
tho room, bont ovor her aewlng. At
laBt, with a sigh of weariness, Burko
completed his writing. Leaning back
In his chair his gaze wandered about
tho room until It rested on a narrow
shelf, Just aboxo his desk, which hold
n small and much-thumbe- d Blblo and
a dozon pondorous volumca on various 1
scientific subjects. Though th'o study
was Ailed from floor to celling with his
extenslvo library, thoso dozen tattered,
dog-oaro- d volumes woro his most
precious possession. Thoy formed, ns
ho had often told Cleo, his earliest
library; ns a young man ho had made
many sacrifices In order to buy them,
and, for old times' sake, ho always
kept thom by him. They possessed,
moreover, bocauso of their ago and
rarity, an Intrinsic ns woll as senti-
mental valuo. Now Burko took one of
the worn volumes down nnd caroBsed
It lovingly.

"I want you to remember, Cleo," he
said, moro solomnly than was custom- - I
ary with him, "that If anything should
happen to me thoro Is a fortune wait-
ing for my llttlo girl In Uiobo old
books."

"Hush, daddy, hush," sho cried,
dropping hor work and porchlng her
self on the arm of his chair, "I won't
havo you talk so. You glvo mo the
shivers. Why, daddy, dearest, you're
going to llvo for years and years and
years."

"But," tho old man continuod, tak-
ing from tho end of tho row the
much-use- d Blblo, "this Is tho raoal
procloua of all. It was my mother's
parting gift when I left home aa boj I
to mako my fortune. It haa novor lofl 1
mo. I want you to promlao, my chill
that you will keep it alwaya."

"Of oourao I'll koop It alwaya, dad
dy darling," Cleo exclaimed, throwing
hor arms about the old man'a neck.
"Bocauso It hna meant bo much to you
It will bo doubly precious to mo. And
now you must go to bed, daddy
You'vo worked qulto long onough, and
I'm bo sleepy that I can scarcely kcor
my eyes opon."

It was lato when Cloo awakened the
next morning. The sun was shining ai
only a Callfornlan sun can shine; blrd
warbled tholr matins In tho garden;
from tho rosea which clung to her wall
outaldo hor window camo o(
fragrance. No wonder that she sung
happily as, Boated boforo tho mirror l

sho brushed hor spun-gol- d hair and !

twisted It on hor head Into a golden
crown. It waa a, morning to mako any-on-

sing. Slipping Into tho llttli
gingham frock which sho wore aboul 1

tho houso, sho spod lightly down th iC . if
stairs, still singing. f

"Tlmo to got up, daddy," Bho called
gayly, rapping at her father's bedroon
door. "I'll havo broakfast ready in i I

minute."
But thoro was no answor.
"Daddy Is sleeping soundly thu

morning," sho said to horaolf, an
rapped again,

Still thoro was no response. Chllle
with sudden foreboding she ontored
Tho room was empty. The bed had
not been slopt In. Tho door leadlni
Into the laboratory was ajar. 8ht
opened it. Stretched pn the. floor, in i
pool of crimson, lay Dr. Ralph Burko f

Buried In his heart was an Ivory-handle-

dagger, ..

(TO BB CONTINUED.) j


